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World and pictures its development, into the American consciousness.    Not. outward poverty, degradation, misery; hut inner conflict, soul-struggles are ;. here primarily depicted.
Moreover, this i.s the story of an Italian boy* Several immigrant autobiographies have been written in the last; twenty-Jive years, hut; I know of only two that; are by men of Italian bp'th. We Italians by birth are so proud of our native* bind that, even though we become fully Americans at heart we may hesitate to publish the fad broadcast. 1 too have had to face this conflict, but my gratitude h> America has led me frankly to indicate the benefits I have derived from reM'denee in the United Slates.
Then also, this is the autobiography of a tfonth-Italian* Hegar^fng the South-Italian many unpleasant things arc Ix-utg hinted at:, if not openly expressed, in these days. This story shows that even a southern Italian can make something of himself under the inspiring influence of America, when he has the proper opportunity and is thrown in the right environment*
These are the reasons why I have written this book. It has been far from easy for me to do so, It goes NO deeply into the very rcce.sKen of my con-fleiousnoss, If: recounts so many unpleasant: and humiliating experiences, that, frankly, I should have preferred not to have written it at all, or to have* permitted Jt to appear in the cold blackness of